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POETRY : A Magazine of V e r s c 

and Mr. Glaenzer have enjoyed their landscapes, but they 
have not transmuted this enjoyment in such a way as to 
make us feel it. Mr. Roth sa3-s "H 2 O" when he means 
"water!" 

Mr. Smith's verse is even farther removed from reality 
than that of the preceding authors. It is conventional mag- 
azine verse, fluent, rhythmical, facile. The magazine poet 
has his reward on earth; he does not have to wait for it in 
heaven, so he can probably afford to ignore adverse criti- 
cism. Mr. Smith is at his best in poems approaching the 
ballad form, as in Aglavaine, published in Poetry. 

A. C. 11. 

VERSES BOND AND FREE 

Elegy in Autumn, by Clinton Scollard. Fred. Fairchild 

Sherman, New York. 

Writing an elegy may be a pious task, and it is in that 
spirit that Mr. Scollard has paid due tribute to his friend 
and fellow-poet Frank Dempster Sherman, of happy mem- 
ory. 

Youth has its visions and its fervors; yours 

Were lovingly enlinked with Poesv ; 
Vou dreamed the dream that many an one allures. 

The vernal dream where life is harmony. 

And so on — the proper poetic things are said in the proper 
poetic way through two dozen stanzas, until we come in the 
last one- to the amaranth and the asphodel and know that he 
task is done. 

But what has this to do with poetry? 11. M. 
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